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Summary: A young exorcist in training finds herself crushing on a 
demon, when the human she loved back in Japan shows up out of 
nowhere. She must decide whether her heart is over and done with her 
ex-love or whether she loved him from the start and was just looking 
for someone who would acknowledge her existence. Read on for more 
details . . . 


A amnesia love story 
Blue Exorcist 

My name's Madeleine Hatter, I attend True Cross Academy; I have long 
black hair that reaches my thighs, I mostly keep it tied up in a 

large thin plait that reaches my hips. I have mismatched eyes, one is 

a deep blood red that glows brightly when I'm angry, the other is a 

sapphire blue. I also attend the Cram School, my parents were 

murdered in front of me by the ever so infamous Satan, I swore on 
their graves to become an amazing exorcist to avenge them; 
unfortunately, two demons (The sons of Satan) attend the Cram School 
too. One of them is our teacher even though he's the same age as me, 

I have only attended the school for a short while but I already have 
a crush. I'm ashamed of my crush, it's Rin Okumera; one of the 
demons, some people say that Rin has a crush on me. 


"Alright class, can anyone tell me what to do if a Hobgoblin breaks 
into your house?" Yukiyo (The other demon/teacher) asked us, my hand 
shot up immediately but Yukiyo looked at the rest of the class hoping 
for an answer. I already knew quite a bit about being an exorcist so 
I knew the answer to all of the silly questions like this one; Rin's 
hand rose into the air and Yukiyo was about to choose him when 
suddenly the bell chimed throughout the classroom. Rin groaned and 
thumped his fist on the desk in defeat, Izumo stood up walking 
towards the door. 


"As you leave, Izumo has something she would like to give everyone in 



the class; don't you Izumo?" He laughed, I noticed a pile of pink and 
red envelopes in her hand. She passed a red envelope to Yukiyo and a 
pink one to Shura (Our assistant teacher) , they both smiled at her 
gratefully. Sugaro and Shima walked towards Izumo worriedly and she 
passed them both a red envelope, Konekomaru and Shiemi followed 
closely behind him. Konekomaru earned a red envelope and Shiemi 
earned a pink one, Klaus (A guy who wears a puppet all the time) went 
up to Izumo put didn't take the red envelope she offered him. I 
walked up to Izumo with Rin, I flushed a dark red as I accepted the 
pink envelope and he took the red one. Since that was everyone, we 
all went back to our dorms; 

"Maddie, would you let me accompany you to your dorm?" Shima offered 
worriedly, he hadn't been the same since a Christmas party we'd had 
in the Cram School. We'd all gotten quite drunk, Shura especially, so 
Shima had decided to try and make a move on me; but I attacked him 
and pinned him on the ceiling my his underwear, he hadn't been the 
same since. I shook my head, I had my own room outside of the 
academy; it wasn't a dorm and it wasn't a house. 

"Buzz off Shima, I'm her personal escort for tonight!" Rin laughed 
shoving Shima out of the way and linking arms with me. I blushed 
profusely and staggered as he pulled me along, 

"Where do you live Mads, you never let anyone take you home?" He 
asked me once we reached the road that lead to the dormitories, I 
shook my head at that road and pointed at the run-down little slum 
like house sat by the fence of the school, 

"Oh come on Madeleine, there's no way you live there; it's too poor 
and cramped to be your home!" He cried, I tried to carry on walking 
to my apartment but Rin dragged me towards his and Yukiyo ' s 
dorm . 

"W . . . Wha . . . Rin, that's your dorm. Mephisto said that you're 
dangerous...! am soo sorry, I didn't mean that to sound so mean Rin!" 
I cried as his face twisted in sadness, I gripped his hand tightly as 
we both turned a bright shade of red. He shook his head and carried 
on dragging me towards his dorm. Yukiyo was stood at the door, he 
looked surprised when he noticed Rin dragging me along by the 
hand . 

"Please tell me you kidnapped the princess on her own free will!" He 
laughed as I twisted my hand to try and break free but there was a 
large snapping sound and I screamed at the top of my lungs in 
pain . . . 

"Yukiyo, will she be alright?" Rin kept asking repeatedly, once I 
regained my consciousness I was in the twins dorm and Yukiyo was in 
his own clothes with his medical supplies. 

"I don't know Rin, I just don't know. It's your own fault for keeping 
that tight of a grip on her hand, you know how much your strength has 
increased since... that night" He sighed, then he caught my gaze and 
smiled in relief, 

"We thought we'd lost you when you wouldn't wake up, it's good to see 
you've come to. Rin is extremely sorry for what he did to you, aren't 
you Rin!" Yukiyo said glaring evilly, Rin nodded immediately lowering 
his head in an apology. My blazer and bag and pink envelope were 



strewn across a bench, I sat up and yelped in pain; my entire left 
arm was encased in a plaster cast. 


"Rin guessed your favorite colour was dark blue so I made your cast 
that colour, when the snap reached your ears; that was the sound 
signalling that he's broken your arm. You can stay here tonight." 
Yukiyo explained, I stood up and shook uncontrollably. 


End 
f lie . 



